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Lauren Cruz 01.21.2016 
[JACK P. BELL CORRESPONDENCE OCTOBER 1945 #19] 
[Page 1 – Envelope] 
Pfc. John P. Bell 35052495  [[Image: Military    [[Image: Embossed 
279th. QM Ref. Co. APO 758  post-mark stamp, print text  orange 6-cent air-  
C/O PM New York, N.Y.  “U.S. [ARMY] / [POSTAL  mail stamp with prop 
     SERVICE] / A.P.O.”,    plane in flight.]] 
     circling date: “OCT / 30”]]  
    Mrs. Jack Bell     
 345 W. River St. 
 Elyria, Ohio 
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  [[Image: purple circular      Lich 
  stamp with date: “NOV /     Oct. 29 
  27 / 1945”, text unreadable]]     
Darling Fink, 
 I got your letter of the seventeenth tonite sweetie. 
I guess the mail is really screwed up as you got my 
change of address even before you got my other letters 
telling you I was transferring, and not to write until 
I had a new address.  I’m glad you didn’t stop writ – 
ing anyway honey as they’ve forwarded the mail so fast 
it’s really been nice, and I was only without mail a 
little less than two weeks. 
 Darling, here is a request for a package for Christ – 
mas, and if you can get them put some shorts in 
for me please.  Size 32.  I know that stuff is hard to get 
now or was so if you can’t don’t feel badly about it. 
I signed a statement of charges for three pair in the 78th., 
and left there before they got them for me.  The supply here 
is sort of screwed up so I may not get them for a while. 
 Yes, honey I started writing pfc. on the envelope.  It’s  
really a big joke. I wouldn’t sew one of those stripes 
on my sleeve to win a bet tho’. 
 Darling I love you so very much.  How can you 
be so dear and sweet and good and precious and darling 
all at once?  I’m the luckiest fellow in the world to have 
you for my very own.  When I come home we’re going 
to celebrate all the holidays rolled into one, but mostly 
we’ll just celebrate being together sweetie.  We’ll do every – 
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    - 2 -  
thing and go everyplace we’ve wanted to for so long. 
And we’ll make love day and nite.  You’re such a  
sweet lover I wont [sic] be able to leave you alone for 
a minute.  How you’re going to be hugged and kissed 
lover.  You’ll have to keep reminding me to take it easy 
on your ribs tho’ darling ‘cause I’ll want to hold you 
so tight.  So close that I’ll almost be behind you darling. 
 I saw a good show last nite.  Dennis Morgan in  
“God is my Copilot.”  It’s really a pleasure to go to a  
movie here.  You never have to stand in line, and there 
are always plenty of seats. 
 Well darling, I think I’ll go to bed and dream of 
the dearest and darlingest and best wife in all the 
world.  I’m enclosing millions of hugs and kisses and 
all my love. 
      Your Own, 
[[underscore]] Jack [[/underscore]] 
 
 
